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f ^$27.00 worth of CREEPYS and EERIES! 
Too many science-fiction stories! 99 



NUTTY PICTURES? 

I liked issue #31 a lot, but 
I didn't like the artists much. 
Too many of them made very 
nutty pictures. But I like all 
your magazines anyway. 

LARRY QUINN 
Arlington, Va. 

SOMETHING YOU ATE 

I buy all my magazines m 
a cafe. When I got issue *31, 
I sat down at a table with a 
couple of cheeseburgers. When 
I saw your picture ot a chicken 
climbing out of a robot, it al- 

JOHN SIMMONS 

fCincinnatti, Ohio 
Good thing you weren t 
eating fried chicken! Or roasted 

EAGLE EYE 

You may already have fired 
your pfoofieader (if you ewer 
had one at all!), but in case 
you didn't, I think you should 
take another look at issue *31. 
The whole mess starts on page 
7, fourth frame, where bor- 
ough is spelled "burrough." 
Then, if you'll get our trusty 
dictionary, you'll discover that 
you made another booboo on 
page S^ifs assassin, not "as- 
sasin." And shouldn't the 
story title on page 19 he "A 
Night's Lodging"? The other 
blunders were not so bad. I 
think even Uncle Creepy could 
have caught them himself: 
Page 29 — "sinse," page 44 — 
"teatiful," page 54 — "tom- 
morw," page 57— "woudn't" 
and "icey." page 58>^"san- 
aity" and "agamest." And, to 
end It all, "immetcing" on 
page 60. 

But don't worry, Unc, even 
with mistakes, your stories are 
still great and always have 
been. Maybe it you're lucky, 
Noah Webster will drop in to 
give you a few spelling lessons. 
We all know that nobody's pur- 
fekt. 



^f[ Strange you should men- 
tion that name Noah. That's 
our proofreader's name, too. 
— Noah Moresky. Our No3h 
was once umpire in the Tran- 
sylvanian baseball league. He 
retired after 150 years' of 
faithful service and now works 
with us. You'll have to forgive 
his occasional mistakes. He 
still has difficulty with the 
English language. And his eye- 
sight isn't what it used to be. 
Though in the tradition of all 
great baseball umpires, he 
steadfastly refuses to wear 
glasses. But we're sentimental 
about old Noah. He does his 
best. 

GOOD CUSTOMER 

I am a horror magazine col- 
lector and I have never seen 
any that can compare to the 
three great Warren magazines, 
I read all your letter pages and 
It makes me mad to see how 
readers put you down saying 
your art stinks. I'd like to see 
them do better! They couldn't 
if their life depended on it. 

The other magazines on the 
market consist of stories re- 
written from last year. And 
last year's stones were re 
writes of stones that appeared 
in the 1930's and 1940's. 

When my mother and my 
uncle were kids, they collected 
horror magazmes, too. My 
father just bought me $27.00 
worth of CREEPYS and EERtES 
and my mother took time to 
read all of them. She enjoyed 
them as much as I do. 

I just bought the latest is- 
sues of EERIE and VAMPI- 
RELLA, and a few weeks ago I 
got issue #31 of CREEPY. I 
thought all of them were just 
great. I thought your cover for 
*f3I was especially good. Todd 
and Bode are great artists. I 
also like their covet for VAMPI- 
RELLA #3. 

It would be great if you 
could have your stories acted 



A WHAT? 

I think your magazine is 
pretty good. Issue »31 was 
the best of all, I think. I have 
been collecting CREEPY since 
issue fS. The art has been im- 
proving lately. I think you 
should give all your artists a 



A MASTERPIECE 

I must say, old i 
story "Snowmen" in i 



was a masterpiece. Although 
the cover wasn't so hot, I 
especially liked all the stories 
inside. Tell me. Uncle, why 
don't you have more stories 
about werewolves in your mag- 
azine? No offense, but you've 
been having too many science 
fiction stones lately, I, myself, 
hate science fiction, I suggest 
you put in more melodrama. 
And more blood. You were 
getting out of that reprmt, rut, 
then you slipped back last 
time. How come? 

SAM RICCAROO 
^_. West Chester, Pa. 



^s We've established a no- 
reprint rule around here. So 
has my miserable little cousin. 
But every once in a while, a 
story arrives too late to make 
our printing deadline and 
we're faced with three choices: 
Either delay the magazine 
(which you wouldn't like 
much), run it with blank pages 
(which wouldn't add much to 
your fun either), or reprint 
another story. We hope it 
never happens, and it won't 
very often. But when you do 
see a reprint, don't get the 
idea we don't care. 

VERY BEST FAN 

Though I've only been a fan 
of yours since issue #20, I 
consider myself one of your 
very best fans. Some people 
write to say that they like 
CREEPY better than EEfllE or 
EERIE better than CREEPY. 
How can anyone say one is 
better than the other when 
both magazines are written by 
the same whters, drawn by the 
same artists, edited by the 
same editor, published by the 
same publisher and both have 
the same kind of stories? 

CHUCK HECK 

tFontana. Cal. 
It's a long story. Call it 
loyalty. CREEPY came out a 
year ahead of EERIE, and all 
those artists, writers, and 
other people are more loyal to 
"the first one," 



FROM THE ARCHIVES 

I wish to inform you that 
you have a misprint on the 
cover of your screaming mag. 
The cover bears the wonderful 
message: "All New Stones," 

Yet, somewhere in the back 
of my mind — way back among 
the cobwebs of horrors — I 
seem to recall the tate, "A 
Night's Lodging." So I sum- 
mon my faithful Igor and we 
advance down into the crypts 
to the dead files. Then, when 
the dust settles, I gaze down 



CREEPY I ever saw. Then, on 
page 43 of that good old '67 
issue, I find "A Night's Lodg- 
ing!" Was this an uintentional 
mistake? But. nonetheless, the 
rest of this issue came through 
for you. Issue #31 was as 
loaded with horror and terror 
as any magazme can ever hope 

BILL MOONEY 

Camdentown. Mo, 



ANOTHER LONG MEMORY 

If you have to run rerun 
why "A Night's Lodging' 
Didn't your fans jump c 
enough for that when it ran ii 
issue #17? Even then it wa 
modelled after "An Invitation' 






; #8, 

I'm confused by one thing' 
In one of the Dracula movies, 
he was killed by running water, 
or at least laid to rest. But in 
"Dracuta 2000," he commit 
ted the unspeakable chme of 
drinking water. In "Dracula 
Has Risen From the Grave," 
he was frozen in it, then 
thawed out. I must admit 
Maurice is a good artist, but 
somehow the spelling is amiss. 
"Snowmen" was one of Tom 
Sutton's best ever, I think leav- 
ing the end of "Telephoto 
Troll" to the reader's imagina- 
tion did nothing more than 
stagger the reader's imagina- 
tion. One more thing: if you're 
keeping count of the stories in 
the old vault, we haven't heard 
from "Adam Link" in a long 
while, I hope he hasn't rusted. 

BOB KNODERER 

Joliet, III. 



^P Killing vampires is a little 
out of my line. Some of my 
best friends are vampires. But 
there is one certain little girl 
vampire I'd like to put out of 
her misery. If you hear any 
more about this water theory, 
let me know. 



W.O.M.C.C. 

I call you my uncle because 
I, too, am a creepy person. I 
literally feed on horror and 
your magazine is the best 
thing to come along in years 
for a person like me. I have 
seen other horror magazines, 
but none of them holds a 
candle to yours. Keep up the 
good work and we might even 
let you become a member of 
the W.O.M.CC. (Western Or- 
ganization of Maladjusted 
Creepy Characters.) 

RICHIE PERLOFF 
Culver City, Cal. 



Hulk and Hazel Gruntt who are 
so curious about witches, I re- 
fer them to the letter that ap- 
peared in issue #31 just above 
theirs (from Pete Brady) and 
to "The Encyclopedia of Witch- 
craft and Demonology." The 
book says that a bunch of 
witches is called a "coven." 
Some day I'm going to explore 
the Transylvanian Alps of 
Rumania, I read in a book by 
Sir Arthur Conan Doyle that a 
part of the Midwestern United 
States was once known as 

To change the subject, i 
think the two most frightening 
movies of all time were; "The 
House on Haunted Hill," and 
"Terror in The Tomb." I'd like 
to Know if your readers agree 
with me. I think the corniest 
movie of all time was "Death 
Takes a Holiday." 

Good bye. Give my regards 
to Cousin Eerie and the Acker- 
monster and the beautiful 
Vampi. Are you and Vampi 
blood relatives? I hope you'll 
excuse my handwriting, but 
this letter is being written as 
I'm being burned at the stake. 
MICHAEL O'BRIEN 
North Haven, Conn, 



COLON, ADAMS & CO. 

1 liked the cover on issue 
#31. Very colorful! I also like 
the bigger letters page and the 
possibility of subscribing for 
two years instead of just one 
(and at a saving at that!). 



This is my third letter. Each 
time I have begged you to 
bring back Neal Adams. So as 
not to ruin my record, once 
again I beseech your Bring 
back N.A. 

In issue #31, the only story 
that seemed to rise above your 
usual tine quality was "Death 
of a Stranger," Ernie Colon's 
work was better than usual. 
And that makes it pretty darn 
good! I like his imaginative ar- 
rangement of the story panels. 
Such background as the last 
panel on page 45 and the sec- 
ond on page 48 make his art 
wonderfully realistic. Which, 
when talking about horror 
magazines is a bit of high 
flattery. 

Lastly. E. Colon's rendering 
of our beloved Uncle is the 
best I've ever seen. Many of 
your artists make an attempt 
at U.C.'s portrait, but Colon 
really captures him. Especially 
on page 43. 

It usually seems that you 
regard the last item in any let- 
ter the most important. So I'll 
end my letter with this: Bring 
back Neal Adams! 

I'm losing sleep these days. 
I hardly ever drink blood. I re- 
peatedly rise on the wrong side 
of my coffin. I'm totally upset 
over Adam's absence. Bring 
back Adams! AUGGH-H-H! 

JOE BANSBACH 
Media, Pa. 






s them 



the ground. Si 
the names of the great artists 
like Gray Morrow, Angelo 
Torres, Frank Frazetta and 
Reed Crandall have been re- 
placed by comparative ama- 
in issue #30, you had a re- 
quest from a reader to bring 
back the old artists and you 
said you wduld. But you have- 
n't. If you guys are trying to 
start a new style with CREEPY, 
forget it. Only the old version 
with the great artists can sur- 
vive. Keep on the way you're 



and . 



, you 



ielf." 



Please. You seem to keep 
ignoring readers' requests for 
the old artists. What's wrong? 
Don't you pay any attention to 
your fans at all? Take a look 
at the list of artists in issue 
#7 and start bringing some of 
those people back again. Then 
you'll get real fan support. 

Let's see the voice of the 
people in action. 

Yes, you do have some good 
artists. Not great, but good. 
They are Carlos Prunes, Ernie 
Colon (probably your best!), 
and Billy Graham. Keep these 
and get back the good old ones 
and I'd gladly pay a buck for 
your magazine. 

AARON ALBRECHT 
Hyattsville, Md. 



GREAT CRACKLING 
CUTICLES 

Now that you've expanded 
your letters page to two, I 
thought it was time I told you 
what I thought about your rag- 
gy mag. That cover on issue 
#31 was terrific. Bode's got a 
real talent for interior work. 
Get him. His work is "car- 
toony," but great. As far as 
effect and presentation of the 
cover goes, it ranks up there 
with the best of the CREEPY 
covers. But I do wish there had 
been a good story to go with 
it. 

Please. Frank, come back! 
We still love you. And Uncle 
Creepy: May your crackling 
cretne colored cuticles curl 
coilingly over your cravenly 
coffin. 

MIKE BYRD 
Cocoa, Fla. 




"In my opinion . . ." 

What is your opinion? 
Let us hear it. Address 
your mail to: 
DEAR UNCLE CREEPY 
22 East 42d Street 
New York, N.Y. 10017 
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CLVDG METZEL SLANCEPFlaOM 
C-aiGE TOCA.Cr£.'. SOME OF 
THE ANiWAL-& WERE HIPEOUS 
OTHERS SEAUTIFUL BEYOND 



"JO A&AIN, THE ENEKSr PISTOl- SRAT RAOIANT PENCIUQ OF DEATH 




ART BY WILLIAM BARRY/STORY BY BUDDY SAUNDERS 



JMv /MEMORV HAS NOT FAILED A1E... 
THE PAINFUL CHtLLOFAAICHAELA^AS 
DAY IN THE BARONY OF KOENIGSTAHL 
IS NOT A TORMENT OF THE SEASON 
BUT, RATHER , THE FROZEN HEART 
C^THIS FORSAKEN LAND EXTENDING 
ITS DISPLEASURE TO ALL WHO WOULD 

TREAD UPON ITS BLOODY SOIl A 

CONDITION OF DREAD THAT X NOW 
SUFFER WITH TOTAL RECALL. " 




aELOW THE TOWERING RUINS OF 
THE CASTLE KOENIGSTAML STILL 
NESTLES THE HOME OF/WYGRAND" 
FATHER- BURGOMEISTER HUQO 
HAAS.' IT WAS HERE THAT " ' 
SPENT MY DREARY YOLmH . 




lUT, IT WAS ALSO UNDERTHIS ROOFtHAT /MV LIFE WAS 
SO SUDDENLY GIVEN PURPOSE AND DIRECTION.' IT ALL 
BEGAN SO LONG A<50. . SO LONG AGO . 



HA.. I KNEW IT. .THERE'S SKULLDUfiSERY AFOOT - 
AND THIS MUST BE A SPINE- STASBER WITW CLASS FOR 



ABOUT TO RECEIVE A.. 



eu^fc 





•% RECALL THE FALL OF 
BOOTS. 



'..ANDTHE DULL 
CLANK OP POUCHED 
GOLD STRIKING 



As I MOVED "TO A BETTER VANTAGE 
IN /MY PLACE OF SECRECY.. X SAW 
A FLASH OF CRIMSON EA^BLAIONED 
WITH THE ROYAL CREST OF THE NEW 
KINQ-ANSULBRECHT../^ " 




•Then they were gone as quickly 
as they had covie . . no. . one still 
r&mained.' below the hem of a 
black cape i could see the 
shoes op a.. woman ^ "" 




A^ FOR OURSUEST-SME WENT 
UNMENTIONED UNTIL THE NiGHX, 
SOME WEEKS LATER, WHEN /MV 
SRANDFATHER FELL DESPERATELV 




"-fHIS WAS A DESPERATION BID.. BUT, PERHAPSTHE 




y'KMOW-THAT% THE RRST CARRIER 
T EVER MET- EXCEPT FOR THAT FAT 
LITTLE FELLOW WITH MIS OWN MAS..- , 
ID HE'LL GIVE you A BAD CASE OF ACNE i 



AT LAST! OWN THIS RARE 
SET OF PRINCE VALIANT 



Mi 



HARD-COVER BOOKS 
LARGE 7 X 10' SIZE 
128 EXCITING PAGES. 

Here is your once in a lifetime 
opportunity to own this fascinat- 
ing set of original, authentic ad- 
venture books. You'll thrill to the 
daring exploits of Prince Valiant, 
popular comics hero! 



Every Page Fully 
ILLUSTRATED 
By The Great 
HAL FOSTER 



Follow Prince Valiant, Knight of 
King Arthur's Round Table as he 
wields the mighty Singing Sword 
for justice everywhere. Follow 
him in his travels as he seeks 
out tyrants, thieves and maraud- 
ing armies, engaging them in 
heroic battles. 

QUALITY MADE BOOKS 
TO LAST A LIFETIME 




From Book =5— 'PRINCE VALIANT AND THE GOLDEN PRINCESS" No. 2733 




From Booh #1— 

■PRINCE VALIANT IN 

THE DAYS OF KING 

ARTHUR" 

The youthful pnrce at 

the famojs round table 

No. 2729 (3.95 



From Booh i2— 

"PRINCE VALIANT 

FIGHTS ATTILA THEHJN" 

In gallant battle agamsl 

barbaricplundenng 

hordes. 

No. 2T3D S3.95 



From Book =:3— 
"PRINCE VALIANT ON 
THEINUNDSEA" 

Expedition across the 
gleaming expanse ol the 
mysterious inland sea. 
No, 2731 $3-95 



From Book ^A~~ 
"PRINCE VALIANT'S 
PERILOUS VOYAGE" 
Golden treasures lure 
him to harrowing ad- 
ventures in the jungles 
of darkest Alrjca. 
No- 2732 $3.95 



From Booh ii6 — 
"PRINCE VALIANT 
IN THE NEW WORLD" 
Crosses (he sea, to the 
new world before the 
days of Columbus 
No. 2734 $3 95 



from Book ::r7— 
"PRINCE VALIANT AND 
THE THREE CHALLENGES" 
The Great Prince faces 
a ruthless hing, blacli 
magic and a horde of 
savages! 
No- 2735 $3,95 



CAPfAIN COMPANY „„ 
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ART BY REED CRANDALL/STORV BY R, MICHAEL ROSEN 



THERE YOU SEE? NOy 1 DOnV KNOW... 
ONE dAN GET INTO < I THINK WE SHOULD. 
THE TEMT WITVOUT C^W! OUT OF HERE 
TRIPPING ONE OF THESE) RIGWT NCW ' 
STRINGS AND SETTING 
OFF TVfE GUN .' THAT 
SHOULD PUT YOU AT 
YOUR EASE.' GOOD^' 
NIGI-rr. 




I rr'S TWAT METE-ORITE / IT CHANGED 
■THE MUMMY.' THE CEU STRUCTURE 
HAS ALTERED.. .THAT'S MOW IT GOT 
PAST THE STRINGS AT IWE DOOR OF 
ROLP'S TENT/ tf OOZED UNDER V-^ 

weVe got iq GEroLrr/^,--— ^^ 





TCIMB (T /M\ CONCERN .' 

ALICE WILL NOW TAKE HER Pl^nv'i 
BLUE STONE HCVAE TO SHOW HER 

MUA^MY AND DADDY.' CANT KEEP 
A THING LIKE THAr UNDER WRAPS/ 

OLD AREM-BEY NEVER DREAA\£D 
THAT IT WAS ONLY TVIE BEGINNING 

OP HIS METEORIC CAREER / NOW 
DONt YOU GO RUINING THE FUN BY 

TELLING HUMANITY ABOUT THIS, 
REWEMBER... MUM'S THE WORp/ ; 




THEY HAC /I LOT 7D H1P6, DIDN'T T«EV? WELU HERE'S THE MSTOF,^ tONS LINE OF 
LOONIES AS HE THES TO PKOVE . . . • 




joroFMywAv, 

Vl?!! <;i.lME-PK/IIMer 
IPIlT' 






^!i'^^ 



...ANP MV GKANPFAIHER 
THAT Mm IS TMO IW 
/ITTEMPTeP TP BKINS OU' 
GOOP SIDE, USINe CHEM 
Bi)T UNFOKTUNATELW FD 
ONl-V THE EVIL ...ME. HV 



/HV FATWER XDVED TO THE 
SWTES ^ND,,, WELL, /MADE A 
F0ICTUN6 SEVERAL TIMES 
OVER IN FHAR/VWCEUTICALS. 
PLEASE COME WITM 




mlKeWS WEfE TKOUBLEP Sy WAGES OF 
aWIPJEKVLL AMDH/S 6KV0mTHEK!S PCrT/O/V.,, 




noNPERRJLi MAT-mG WHEN im I ^K< n'j HERE IT IS IN -ffllS 
>iT ONCE I HOPE .,,,.' y BEAKER BUT -MR JEKYLL 

IT WILL WtCE YEARb 
OF FURTHER EXPERl 
. KNTAIBN 





Bet reidy. let let . . . GD GET THE FABULOUS 1970 YEARBOOK gf FAMOUS MONSTERS! Bluer. 

better, truesonifln ... ghastlier Uian ever. Just cominj oft the siant monster presses, fl4 
PAGES, and horror-packed with page after page at KARLOFF. LUGOSt, CHANEY, LEE, AND ALL 
your old lavorites Irom the Monster Screen! HERE, in a huge, scare-pached 84 pages, are 
hundreds el exclusive FAMOUS MONSTERS photos, stories, articles and hackgrDund Items. A 
RARE COLLECTOR'S YEARBOOK, sure to increase in value and interest year alter year. 

ADIICD RV UAH f '' I-IMITEO number ot reserved copies will be mailed to thi 
UnUCn Dl millLI fi,st readers who fill out the coupon below. Act now! Let us 
know that you want one ol the tst copies ot the 1970 FAMOUS MONSTERS YEARBOOK. It will 
he rushed to you. And you can thrill to this TRULY AMAZING, B4-PAGE MONSTER ANNUAL 

Get one of the Reserved COPIES Delivered by Your Mailman! 



ONLY 

USE 

THIS 

COUPON! 



All Copies Mailed 

I a Sturdy Envelope 

for Protectlen. 



FAMOUS MONSTERS 1970 YEARBOOK, 

WARREN PUBLISHING CO. P Box 5987 

Grand Central Station, New York, N.V. 10017 

Please tend me an advance copy of FAMOUS MONSTERS 197Q YEM- 

BOOK, t enclose 60c (the cost ol the Yearbook) plus 15c to cover 

mailing k handling charges. (ToUl 7Sc) Orfer good in U S.A. only. 

NAME _. _ ™„ - - 




8mm MOVIE PROJECTOR 

PERFECT FOR Handles 200 ft. of film. Blower cooled. Easy threading mech- 
CUnwINT vnilR "'^'^'^1 Rapid motor rewind. Vertical tilt device. Manual framer, 
lit urtMC MnuiC ^°° **■ •«''*e-''P •■eel, On-off switch, 1 50-watt projection lamp, 
\ HOME '"Oy't Rugged, precise, all metal construction. Easy to take apart for 
jl FIIMS & 8MM cleaning, A cinch to thread, project, focus, rewind. Where there's 
|l MONSTER FILMS, a movie camera, there's a movie camera, there's got to be a pro- 
jector, and here's the perfect one — a full-size (9x5x10") unit 
with ruggedly built metal housing for amateurs as well as experts. 
Thunderbrrd projector compares with others costing many times 
more — is perfect for both black-and-white and full color films. 
Both U.L. and OSA approved for absolute safety. Complete with 
a sturdy corrugated carrying case. Only $ 29.95 plus $ 2.00 for 
safe shipping and handling. 




NEW LP. RECORD ALBUM AN EVENING WITH BORIS KARLOFF & HIS FRIENDS 




»<> ORIGINAL SOUND TRACK NARRATIVE FROM 

UNIVERSAl'S GREATEST MONSTER MOVIES! .tan,.,. 
♦ NARRATED BY BORIS KARLOFF HIMSELF! w';"'h°." 



SPOKEN WORDS FROM: 





DRACULA, g 


j^^lS 


FRANKENSTEIN, THE MUMMY.I 


' ^^ 


BRIDE OF FRANKENSTEIN, 1 


SON OF FRANKENSTEIN, 


!P^ 


THE WOLF MAN, 


1 ■ 


HOUSE OF FRANKENSTEIN, 


V. 


ALL ABOUT THE MONSTER. 


_y 



!pl, Iriumphanlly redl- 
I it is a noilolgit liiten- 

iente frequently . . . 
r the moon is furl, the 

iw, the < 



night y 



BORIS KARLOFf Am 

Only $4.25S'„ 




WHAT A OKAS! 

MONTH AFTER /AOWTH 
)m"RODUCINe THESE 
SKAye TALES OF 
yOA£ A\iV&OK£/ 

IT JUST SORTA 
f^ULLS YOO POIVU 
AFTER A lA/HlLE / 
SO FOR THIS 
LITTLE PASEANT 
X THINK X'LL LET 
A TRUE 
f>KO/=£SS/OfJAl. 
OO THE CHORES 
AFTER ALL.., 



THAT'S M/UHB! and THAT'S THE TITLE OF MV 
T V SHOW ,' ONCE A MONTH TtHIS P-JCE FLASHES 
OVEK AMLLIONS OF SCREENS ACROSS 'VAeRXCA. ftf> 
EVER/ PERSON IN THE AUDIENCE VJKVCH^S TEeWIIMAMS \ 
LIVE A LIFE OF ADVENTURE AND INTR16UE THAT TWEY I 
yS/ER DARED lS/E THEMSELVES I TKAVEL HISH OTER 
THE WORLDS HI SHEST FOUNTAINS, DEEP UNDER THE 
SEV^N SEAS AND INTO THE DEEPEST, WOST TREACHEROUS 
ANC UNEXPLORED RESIONS OF THE EARTH -',.„__-/ •* 
TH£y LOVE /T.' THEY UVP IT up , THE SUCKgKS.' 
THERE'S REALLY NOTHINS I'VE EVER DONE WHICH 
HAS BEEN TKUiy ROWKUTiC.OK DANSEROUS, 
IT'S ALL A FAKE.' BLTT WHAT X DO CARE 
ANVWAV, xM... 



^tiroRag 




ART BY JUAN LOPEZ RAMON/STORY BY AL HEWETSON 



VtW-.-ARE AWN OF 

PEACE/ STAy,..SUTVOT' 
MAKE TROUBLE FOR 
MY PEOPLE/ 




Amp the rays that 
followed, williams saw 
what no a\an hap ever 
uv£p to recorp 

BEFORE. THE LIPEOFTHE 
CAMP, THE WAVS OFTTHE 
NATIVES THE INCPEPlBLy 
HORRIBLE PRACTICE OF 
SHRINKING HEAPS.,, 
AMP NOW.,, fNTO TW^" 
/^/3NT! the N(6Ht Of?,, 



-^^^■^^-Tiiii 




...MAIL THIS COUPON NOW 

FOR 3P^C< ISSUES OF CREEPY! 



i n cXc l'^ ffin .\ (W 501 CREEPY BACK ISSUE DEPT. til CopJM Mllltd 

I D Second Great Issue *i (li) Box "5987 Grand Central Station in a Sturdy Envelope 

I J Th.i.ling is.ue *3 mi N->« Vnrk. NY. 10017 lOf Protection 



New York. N.Y. 10017 

□ I enclose $ lor back issues. 



I C 5c reaming Issue -7 (i'i: 

I - N'um'b^erin''"tssuB'V6 

- p TinKlinE"lfsu"-%''(JlV' 

n Haunlmg Issue i\^ (>So) muc 

h Tremhijrg Issue "12 (SBC) NAME 

["■■ Throhbmg Issue .13 (iSc) 

h Feartul Issue *14 (TSc) ADDRESS 

i n Fabulous Issue *1S (TSe) HUUntW 

I n Blasilng issue #16 (TSe) 

■ O Shiverine issue *17 (TSc) CITY 

-- increditile Issue -18 (TSe) 

STKTE ZIPCODE, 

_ - □Fa»lo.ti< I..O. #M (4S(| ;j hr*».ln« I..H M« (TOO 

I D ScfwminnuM #ai (TSc) Hi''"T"''i'" "'»^??i>"i*" a "^'""t '•"•#" '™=' 

• a Thrillini iHua #33 nso) HiM9r«f'b^sk (in > 



@E1I1@^ PIN-UPS FOR SALE! 




£ GIANT 



LIFE SIZE 



FRANKENSTEIN 

PIN-UP 







- rtni Ml Hns. im a »• Ml itnlw« 

H« itnil IMIWIISItlll Md-l* Mi 
IHfki Ml IVilli' (WW laiii »Etin atn 



A FULL 6 FEET-ONLY 12.00 



If you love GIANT SUPER PIN-UPS, Mnd lor theu great 
goodies! The Frakenstein Poster (left) is a full 6 lect 
tall, for only {2. All the rest of the posteis on tliis page 
aie 3'/; 'eet by 2V2 <*el, lor only Jl each. All posters 
printed on heavy paper — perlect lor any wall in your 




DRACULA (LUGOSI) 



BRIGIHE BAROOT 




GIANT SUPER PIN-UPS; Please send me Ihe 
super-giant pin-up poster irtdicated below. (The 
Frankenstein Poster is S2.00 plos 3S( postage and 
handling. All other posters are $1.00 plus 39( 
postage and handling tor each potter.) 



Stata.„.. 



Mail this coupon ts: 
Captain Company, 
P.O. Bd< 5987 

Grand Central Station, 
New York, N.Y. 10017 



GOOP EVENING AUTONAUSHTS/ LOVE TO WATCH 
RAIN-DROPS SPLATTER AGAINST A WINOSHIELD? 
LOVE THE SOUNP OF TIRE5 SCREECHING ACROSS A 
RAIN-PRENCHEP PAVE/WENT? WHERE POES IT ALL 
ENP— WHY RIGHT HERE UNLESS YOU'RE WESLEY 
BROOKFIELP ANP HAVE THE CHANCE TO TRY 




..TIME ANP CHANCE HAPPENETH 
TO THEM ALL': TIME ANP 
CHANCE-- AH, THERg ARE OUR 
TRUE MASTERS. IF ONLY WE 
COULD CONQUER 

THE/n. ARE you 

LISTENING TO 

MR. brookfield: 




I UNDERSTAND YOUR GRIEF, SIR, BUT I AM 
SAYING THAT THERE IS NO REASON FOR IT.' 
WE HERE AT mORXZ BROTHERS ARE ABOUT 
TO OFFER YOU A UNIQUE SERVICE WHICH WE 
EXTEND ONLY TO CERTAIN OF OUR 
CUSTOMERS.' 



ART BY JACK SPARLING/STORY BY NICOW CUTI 




For a long ivhile wes 
remained seam- 
conscious, unsure of 
what he hearp or 
felt. he ^p hear the 
i flapping 

OP 
f HUGE 

I wiNes- 

THE 
I GRIP 

(OF 
I POWER- 
FUL 
I HANDS 
I AT HIS 



...When he lookbp 
towarp the sky was it 
the face-of- death, he 

SAWFe 




MY PEAR FELLOW, 
THE LAST TIME I 
5AW LAURINE WAS 
WHEN WE BOTH 
5AIV YOU OFF AT 
THE AXRPORT THE 
PAY you LEFT 
POK CHICAGO. 




His minp aware that he has 
been siven a second chawce 
to save laurine's l/ee, we5 
curses himself for not 
realizing it sooner. 




'm DOIT Y3U HAVeMSE vmmE S^ISSUES OF^ 
IMNOUR PRIVATE MASAZINECOaecriOMi'v 




EEFYPANCiUB/ 




Hardly a weeh goes by that 
we don't get a letter from 
someone who says he plans 
to become an illustrator. 
Many of them send us sam- 
ples of their work, which 
then appear on this page. 
(Though, as you can see, 
none did this time around!) 

Though many of them will 
surely make it, some will 
probably drift into other pro- 
fessions. That's what hap- 
pened to Pat Boyette. For a 
while. Aren't you gad he 
finally drifted back in the 
right direction? 



Pat Boyette sold tiis first 
one-panel cartoon at the age 
of ten. How could this bril- 
liant young man, after such 
a successful beginning, pos- 
sibly have failed to become 
one of America's leading 
humonsts? It was simple, 
says Pat, he newer sold an- 
other one, 

Njmbed by the realisation 
that he was a "one-joke 
child," Pat turned to broad- 
casting and for twenty-six 
weeks played the son of a 
fictional radio family whose 
only topic of conversation for 
all those weeks was the mer- 
its of "hot spurs chili" It 
was a dull, but very compat- 
able family. Until the prob- 
lem of "with beans or with- 
out beans" became a big 

About the time a Crayola 
was able to fill in the gaps in 
Pat's first moustache, he be- 
came a hillbilly disc |ockey. 
With great enthusiasm he en- 
tered the world of geetars, 
cards and letters and cowboy 

Then came his big oppor- 
tunity. He was given a chance 
to work with Charlie Plumb 
— who was already famous 
lor his comic strip "Ella 
Cinders" — on a new western 
comic Strip. It didn't take Pat 
long to get shed of his gee- 
tars and cowboy boots. The 
cards and letters, he says, 

The western strip went 
very well. Until the day 
Charlie decided it would l>e 
fun to have the hero, Captain 




PAT BOYETTE got his first 
moustache from a box of 
Crayolas. But he swears this 

Flame, attacked by five thou- 
sand screaming redskins. 
Now, Pat calculated that al- 
lowing only three feathers 
per Indian would give him 
fifteen thousand feathers to 
draw. He decided it was time 
he got back into show busi- 
ness. 

Sufficiently out of focus 
now. Pat turned to television 
and news broadcasting. 
Somehow he was able to pull 
hmiself from the turmoil of 
makeup (with Crayolas?), 
lights, and the signing of 
three or four autographs to 
write and direct three theatri- 
cal motion pictures. These 
were horror movies, carefully 
designed to send chills up 
the spmes of distributors 
and backers and to bring 
agonising spasms of laughter 
from the audiences at all the 
dramatic climaxes. It was all 
very stimulating, if not finan- 
cially rewarding, though. And 
it filled Pat with the warm 
that perhaps he 



■ thar 



iust ; 



joke child after 

Today Pat liv«s in Texas 
on the road to the LBJ 
Ranch. He says that, while 
the excitement of a dashing 
to and fro news corps is 
gone (he doesn't miss them, 
they newer bought any souve- 
nirs from him anyway), the 
aroma of barbegue is still an 
important highlight of the lo- 
cal odor. 

Comics? Oh, well — when 
Pat suddenly realiied he was 
too immature to attent the 



ture to be intellectually pro- 
found, he advanced into the 
wonderful worid of pictures. 
And here he intends to stay. 
Because it's only here that 
all problems can be easily 
solved and all endings can be 
even gruesomely happy. 

He never leaves Texas and 
doesn't expect he ever will. 
Some Texans are funny that 
way. Pat thinks all of us 
sliould go on down and join 



MORE POETRY 

Rod McKuen move over! In 
the last several months, our 
fan club mall has been bub 
bling over with budding 
poets. Joseph Westbrook of 
New Orleans is the latest. His 
says this is his first venture 
into poetry and he thinks it's 
fun. And after all, Shakes- 
peare started that way! 



Here on the moors 

his castle stands. 
Casting its eye on the 

surroundmg lands. 
Encircled by darkness, 

encased in gloom, 
In an atmosphere of 

certain doom. 
Its threshold rises 

from murky fog, 
A footbridge crosses 

the forbidden bog. 
A medieval door from 

days of old. 
Hides horrible tales, 

as yet untold. 
The door creaks open, 

with a will of its own. 
Perhaps the wind, 

yet it has not blown. 
The once great hallway, 

now covered with dust, 
Drapes and hangings 
thick with must. 
From bygone days, 

a great velvet chair. 
And, but for it, 

the hall is bare. 
A great marble staircase, 

the color of rose. 
Up, up, unaware the front 

door will close. 
You now see tracks in the 

deep, gray dust, 
Heading upward, not down. 



as you know they must. 
Now a great barren hall. 

Just a red carpet on the 

floor. 
Reminding you of blood 

stretching to the door. 
Continue you do, you must, 

and when you draw near. 
For the very first time, 

your heart knows fear. 
The room is vast, 

you are here at last. 
The room is shrouded. 

completely in black. 
Against the smooth wall, 

your courage now does 

lack. 
A magnificent chandelier 

hangs from the ceiling. 
The room is bright, but you 
can't shake that feeling. 
Now you see a coffin 

at the end of the room. 
The lid slowly rises, 

hits the floor with a boom. 
He stands there before you 

with great majesty. 
You suddenly know struggle 

will fruitless be. 
He slowly approaches, 

his lips start to part. 
He's an undead creature, 

and you are his sport. 
And now you scream. 



This 



n't be real, 
it must be a dream. 

But then you stop. 
You reconcile. 

As he kisses your neck, 
you twgin ' ---■- 



You r 



i your 



one purpose in li 

For now you are 

Count Draculi 

STILL MORE! 



L, Alain Portnoff, of Port- 
land, Ore., is another poet 
among us. In his letter, he 
also said that horror poems 
are fun to write. Fun to read, 
too! 



FOR THE SOULS; 
THEY THAT VVALK 
THE NIGHT 
by L. Alain Portnoff 

I passed along 

the dusk-waved shore. 
With glowing eyes, 

burned with lore. 
To rest beneath 

the flaring moon. 
And to dnnk of secrets 



that should ne'er h'tieen 
Born . 
Mine heart reposed 

witK a lonely flame. 
That smouldered forever 

with a neopfiyte's blame; 
That 1 had fled from mine 

burning lair, 
To set on a shore, 

the waves to stare . . . 
But 'twas my anguish 

that cloaked my mind. 
That mine blazing eyes 

met a form reclined; 
Reposed atop a cyclopean 

tor. 
Like those spectres 

that haunt Tir-Na-Norg . . , 
"Speak to my mind 

of legend, old one," 
Thus I did him bade; 
But he spoke not of 

mortal worlds. 
But of those beyond 

the grave . . . 
"They walk the ntght," 

he spake agape, 

"And not all that man 

has done or will do, 
"Can force them return 

to their graves." 
"Who be they who walk 

by night"? demanded 

the tongue 
Of mine. 
"They who've lost their 

earthly souls: 

lost with the devil 
Of time. 
And he said no more 

to my pale shade; 

Ghostly visage; 

For he came to walk and do 

naght else: walk to Death's 
Road on , , . 
And now I sleep in death's 

black soul 
That the devils of time 

have trod; and cold 
Be my spirit, a'twcxt 

the Dark and the Light, 
For now it, too, walks alone; 

stalking along the night. 



SCIENCE FICTION DEPT. 

This story, from David 
Martin, of Wichita Falls, 
Texas, begins with these 
ominous words . . . 

"For months the old man 
had tortured him . . . goaded 
him into taking the job, 'But 
you have go to take it[ You 
are the only man for the 
job!' '" 



Ha^y Garren, an astronaut 
at Garren Space Center, had 
been involved m a fantastic 
accident a month ago. An ac- 
cident that had changed his 
htel 

He was in the chemical lab 
when it happened. A chemi- 
cal explosion in a test tube 
rocked the whole building. 
When the two M.P.'s recov- 
ered him from the wreckage. 



though, it was found that he 
was in perfect condition. Not 
a scratch. Scientists across 
the country were pu«led. 
Further investigation re- 
vealed that his body was un- 
affected by heat. The hottest 
flame didn't seem to bother 
him in the least. This was 
discovered one day when 
Haily lit a cigarette and 
flames spread all over his 
body. But when the flames 
were put out. he wasn't 
burned. And he couldn't re- 
member feeling any pain as 
his body was enveloped in 
flames. 

He became top man at 
Garren Space Center, and it 
was not long after the Center 
itself was named in his hon- 
or. Through all of this, one 
man hated and despised him 
— Edward Warren. Warren 
had been top man at the 
Center until he was forced 
into retirement because of 
his age. He had always been 
jealous of the strong young 
astronaut's fame and glory, 
but had been careful not to 
show it. In fact, he encour- 
aged Haily to become in- 
volved in missions that the 
younger man might not other- 
wise have taken. Secretly, 
Edward was hoping to put the 
astronaut's life in danger. 

And now, as Haily stands 
before him, he agrees to take 
on this last dangerous as- 
signment. This is to be 
Warren's last project before 
retirement, and he has vowed 
that it will also be young 
Hailey's last mission, too, 

A week later, the mission 
is about to begin. Officially, 
Hailey has been chosen for 
this one because he ts the 
only man able to withstand 
the intense heat of deep 
space. It will be a dramatic 
mission, and newsmen by the 
hundreds are on hand to 
watch as Haiiey waves his 
final goodbye and enters the 
huge ship, 

Soon the monstrous roar 
of twinpowered neutro-sonic 
engines fills the air and 
within minutes Hailey is or- 
biting the earth on his way 
toward Mars — the red planet. 

Edward Warren enters the 
control room and takes over 
control of the rocket. He hesi- 
tates. Should he do it? What 
if he were to be caught? He 
could always put the blame 
on the complex machinery. 
That's it! There can always 
be a malfunction! He would 
do it. 

He pushed the red button 
market "Destruct," 

There is a blinding flash 
on the view screen. "Sir! 
We've lost contact with 
Hailey!" one of the engineers 
screams. Warren strides out 
of the building and gets into 
his car, a satisfied smile on 
his face. He drives straight 
to his cabin in the moun- 
tains. 



tory, he hears a noise out- 
side. He picks up a flashlight 
and goes out to investigate. 
In the sky above, he sees 
what seems to tie a flaming 
meteor streaking earthward. 
He goes to the spot where it 
appears to land. There he 
finds a huge piece of metal 
glowing white-hot. Can it be? 

Yes! It is! A fragment of 
the destroyed space ship. He 
walks slowly back into the 
house. Sudd^ly, he stops in 
his tracks. There in front of 
him are footprints that aren't 
his own. They seem burned 
into the carpet. 

Then he hears a noise in 
the next room. He walks 
toward it. 

Several screams and a 
choking sound follow. 

An hour later, two police- 
men stand over the body of 
Edward Warren. "Think this 
has anj-thing to do with that 
hunk of meteorite we saw a 
while back"? says one. "I 
doubt it," replies the other, 
"But look at those marks on 
his neck. They're not strang- 
ulation marks. They look 
more to me like radiation 
burns!" 

LOVE STORY 

If you're the sort who likes 
sentimental stories, you'll 
really dig this one written by 
Allan Feldman of Bayside, 
New York. I'll have to admit 
I was a bit choked up after 



Digging deep into the 
soggy soil, my shovel finally 
hit something solid. Loosing 
the coffin from the clutches 
of the grave, that feeling of 
coldness once more swept 
through my entire body. 1 be- 
gan to sweat as I opened the 
dead man's box. Thoroughly 
drenched now, my vision was 
reduced to a blur. Though 
sweating like a mad man, my 
hands and feet were just as 
cold as those belonging to 
the dead man I was now star- 
ing at. 

This cemetery was a hor- 
rible place to be on a night 
like this. It had rained earlier 
and the ground was still wet. 
The slightest sound, magni- 



asleep. How can any person 
rest comfortably in such a 
crampbed box? How can peo- 
ple be so inhuman as to bury 
their loved ones in the cold 
earth that is crawling with 
worms and insects? 

The police would never 
understand what I was doing. 
That is why I was forced to 
worlf shrouded in darkness. 
No one would understand. 

Creeping out of the grave, 
it was difficult to carry the 
body with me. Somehow I 
managed to drag him behmd 
me. He made quite a burden- 
some bundle in my arms. But 
it was worth it. 

After about 20 minutes of 
walking through alleys and 
down deserted streets. I 
finally reached my house. 
The light on the porch was 
on. It gave me my first 
chance to get a good look at 
our new house guest. He was 

than 30 or 40 years old. I 
have always been careful in 
choosing my wife's friends. 

Life is a hard road and 
death is a cold and lonely 
state of being, I could not al- 
low my wife to suffer through 
either of them. 

It tooli me a while before 
I could teach my key to open 
the door. I heird the sound 
of the TV set. ihis would be 
a perfect time to introduce 
the new arrival to my wife, 
and let him get acquainted 
with the others. Tomorrow I 
would be at work all day and 
everyone will keep each other 



fied I 



the . 



stillne 



could send a cold chill up any 
man's spme and scare the 
living daylights out of any- 
one. The tombstones were 
lined up like so many march- 
ing soldiers. 

I wouldn't dare bhng my 
wife to a place like this. At 
this very moment, she's un 
doubtedly lying comfortably 
at home in front of the TV 
set. Just as I had left her. 

Suddenly a siren sounded 
Quickly I fell to the ground 
alongside my silent new 
found friend. In a minute 
they passed. My foot fell 



"Honey, I 






CLOSING MESSAGE 

To end this month's 
round, here is a word or two 
from "out there" sent to us 
by H^ark Aubry of Los Ange- 
les. 

MESSAGE FROM 
THE DEAD 
by Mark Aubry 

Do you believe in ghosts? 
Well, I'm here to say these 
things exist. Your best friend 
may be a ghoul, vamptre of 
ghost. Have you noticed any 
of them acting strangely 
lately? Cousin Eerie is a 
ghoul. Vampiretia is a vam- 
pire. No one knows just what 
Uncle Creepy is, though. 

If you ever meet up with 
these people, or any others 
like them, I can help. Just 
call on me. By the way, my 
name is Death. I think you 
know where you can find me. 




T//£ a^££^y/^A/ ewer m/Ar's 
M/r Fofz A/iar/ 





JUST WHAT ALL YOU L'lL DEMONS 
HAVE BEEN WAITINS FOR .(,' 

Ooz* your orbs around thi page ... It can all be yours! An 8x10 FULL 
COLOR portrait of your favorite fiend, UNCLE CREEPY by that master of 
the monstrous, PRANK FRAZETTA. surtobie for framing ... The OFFICIAL 
CLUB PIN (Shown half site below), full color and sturdily constructed . , . 
And the pocket-size MEMBERSHIP CARD printed on strong high quality 
paper stock, also shown half size! Once you get this fearfully fun kit, you're 
eligible to submit drawings and stories for print in the FAN CLUB PAGE 
appearing in every issue of CREEPY! Juit send t^ie coupon below . . , NOW! 




! CRKPY FAH CLUB Dept. ■ 

I P.O. Box 59S7 Grand CEtitral Station, New York, N.Y. 10017 | 

Herc'i my,':..-' (or i litetinu membBrfliip in the most ghoulishly I 

I great tan club going, which entitles me to a big 3" club pin, mem- ' 

bership card with my own perianal number, and full-color portrait I 

el my tavorite tiend, UNCLE CREEPY! ■ 

I NAME j 



MEMBERSHIP CARO SHOWN HALF SIZE 




WIS PLANT ACWAUy CATS 
WSeCTS AND BITS Of MBAT! 



VENUS 
FLY TRAP 



$1.00 THE WORLD'S MOST 
UNUSUAL HOUSE PLANT! 



i. BEAUTIFUL PLANT! The VENUS FLY 
TRAP (5 unusually beauliful' It bEars 
Iduely white tloweri on 12" stems, its 
(lark green leaves are tipped with love 
ly pink traps— colorti;! and unusujl' 
EATS FLIES AMD INSECTS! Each pink 
irap contains a bit of nectar. It is 
this color and sweetness which attracts 
Itie unsuspeclmE insecl. Dncp he enters 
the trap. It snaps shut. Di^eslive luices 
then dissolve him. When the msecl has 
been completely absorbed, the trap re 
npens and prettily awaits another m 

FEED IT RAW BEEFt If there are no in 
sects in your house, you can feed the 
traps tiny slivers of raw beef. The 
plant will thrive on such tnod When 
ihere is no (ood for the traps. Ihn 
.iiani will feefl normally through i'- 



»SY TO GROW! The VENUS FlV IRAP 
bulbs grow espe[:iaily well m the home 
They thrive in glass containers and 
will develop traps m 3 to 4 weeks 
Each order includes 3 FLY TRAPS plus 
SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL packed m 
a plastic bag Only SI DO. 





CAPTAIN COMPANY. 
N.wYoik, N.w Tart. 10017 

^1 Enclosed is S! 00 plus 39e for handling & niailmp 
for 3 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MA- 
TERIAL. Rush" 

r Enclosed IS SI. 75 plus 45e handimE & mailing lor 
6 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL CHOWING MATEHIAl 



I AODFfESS— 




ART AND STORY BY TOM SUTTON 



OLE MONTRO&E WOOLOT 
■m FIRST/ 



, WMflTPO 
\ VOOCARB? 

AIN'T you? 




FLASH 

GORDON 



152 PAGE HARD 
COVER 11 X 14 
PICTURE BOOK 



'.fefe 






AMAZING SPACE-AGE ADVENTURES! 

Here are collected the fantastic adventures of science- 
fiction comics' greatest hero— FLASH GORDON as 
written and drawn by master artist Alex Raymond! 
Here's all the excitement of today's Space Age in 
never-to-be-forgotten episodes created over thirty 
years ago! Here are the very same characters and 
eerie situations which formed the basis for Holly- 
wood's famous movie serials starring Buster Crabbe ! 

UNBELIEVABLE WEIRD CREATURES! 

When Flash. Dale Arden and Dr. Zarkov rocketed into 
space for the first time in 1934. ahead lay countless 
perils amid the unbelievable creatures and monsters 
of far distant worfds! Over the years these early strips 
have become true collectors' items with frantic fans 
paying as much as $150 for a book of comic reprints. 
Now, for the first time, these classic adventures have 
been preserved in a quality hard-cover book weighing 
almostfourpounds!Alargell"xl4"insize,eachpage 
represents a complete Sunday strip— altogether 139 
strips in continuous sequence plus the famous "first" 
strip in full color! Printed on top quality, time-defying 
paper this fabulous book is designed to last and will 
give you many hours of enjoyment! Truly, it's the .... 

BUY OF A COLLECTOR'S LIFETIME! 



ONLY 

$10 95 
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SPECIAL ADDED 

An mtroducloty bicgrjphy ol Alet Raymond 

by noted arlisl Al Willigmson. lading eipo- 

nenl ol the 'Ritynrnnt] style' today «nd a 

conlnbotot Id Warten Publicalions! 



The LIFE BLOOD of any COLLECTION! 



YOU MIGHT HAVE CREEPVS AND EEHIES PILED TO 
THE CEILING! YOU MIGHT EVEN HAVE THE ISSUE 
NUMBER ONE OF THE GYPSY GAZETTE! BUT YOUR 
COLLECTION ISN'T COMPLETE AT ALL WITHOUT 
EVERY ISSUE OF VAMPIRELUU 
GET WITH IT! GET THE EARLY ISSUES NOW, WHILE 
IT'S STILL EASY! JUST MAIL THIS COUPON . - . 




Warren Publnhmg Co. 
P.O. Don S987, 

Grand Central Station 


XII Ctplu MiMbiI 

rn > Sturdy Envvfopf 

rot ProUcWon 


Huili tlili ordlr far ma ritM >• 


iiiuH IndlMtad. Pltita 









FiVst'SmE in 8mm HOME MOVIES 



POWi 



BiFF< 



6 



[With WSMSSl THt BOX WONDER j 



SPINE-TINGLING EPISODES OF THE ORIGINAL GREAT COLUMBIA 
PICTURES MOVIE SERIAL THAT THRILLED MILLIONS!! 

Each of the 6 selecied Chapters is a full 200 feet. All have been 
carefully edited so that each episode leads into the next, giv- 
ing you the complete serial in 6 reels. You may order just one 
reel, all 6 reels, or as many as you Mice. Only $5.49 for each 
episode. 




Vowl Ruth mo Ih. following, for 
piM 3)< poitog. a 


whic 
hondl 
CIS4 


E of »M« 


Htw YoiV, Now Toi 


d Control Halt on 
10017 


; CHAPTER *— POISON PEIIl 1(5 491 
1 CHAPIEI 1— THE EXtCUnONER iTRIH 






°" - 






...___■■_ 


_._.«*__«■ 




*45 at. BLOOD'S 



SPECIAL MONSTERRIFIC LONG-PLAYING RECORD ALBUMS 




FAMOUS MOHSTERS SPEAK 

iO MINUTiS OF iHEM TEMOR— MOUSHT 
MONSIEtS MAGAZINE! 



KARLOFF TELLS YOU: "TALES 
OF MYSTERY & IMAGINATION; 

LEGEND OF SLEEPY HOLLOW" or 








*€• 


^r 



HIGHTMARE, ANYONt' 

Ml' >!>• Ii HOMOR IN 
VIIN. A Mghtt^lng ni 




-—jgira"^ 






MOtROI— THE SON OF NIGHIMAREj 





amn. callid "LIGHTS OUI." 
br Arth Oll«l.t, »h«., .ol.- 







E JONES olhum (. 



fflEDUOFniEimiUIS 

O 



PLEASE RUSH ME THE FOllOWINC 
LONG PLAYING AlBUMS: 



L FAMOUS MONSTERS SPEAKi 1).9I 
D NIGHTMARE! J1.9i plu" 3S< •■" 



3 HOMOR; 11 'i pl" '" * 

D THl mSi'sE Of FtlGHTi |).9 



G SPIKE JONES in HI-FI; ^4.9t 

D SLEW NO MOREi H'.9I plut 3 

D IHtMfS FROM KORROI MOV I 

D WAI OF THI WOlLDIi }).fl 
p«f«0* t handling. 



...ZIP CODE NO... 



Snini HOME MOVIE °siV£?k«T»u'-"aT2ui''i 

unnnnn cunpi/rnc ^™^ "° '"" "'" °" '■"' "' 

HUKKUK 0nUul\tl\O lE 'p''r»ilSii°'repKsent °h 

^., ,■,. ... producers, directors and casts. 1 

' niu rll Ml In length, which is one COMPLETI 

Ull I ILITI. proiectors each film is 15 FULl 




SON OF KONS 




$6.95 





[bat men $6.95 
OF AFRICA 

After many broath- 

with lions. savsgB5, 
and Sat Men, Clyde 
Beetty and 4riBnds 
survive Ilia lertifying 
B^rthquote that da- 



)ha 



African city of Joba. 



HUMAN 
MONSTER 






Mighty JOE 
YOUNG 




HIGHLIGHTS OF HORROR -.. scenes from 
PHANTOM OF THE OPERN, HUNCHBACK OF 
NOTRE DAME AND THE CAT AND THE 
CANARY %i.K 



TERROR OF ORACULA KOSFERATU . . . The 
oilDlnal Dracula. 400 leel ol lllm (2 reels) 
(10.95 



1 G THE INVISIBLE GHOST (S5.95) 


G SON OF KONG ($6-95) 


P.O. Boi SMJ, Grind Cnfll S 


ilion , 


1 r HIGHLIGHTS OF HORROR ($5.95) 


U MV SON THE VAMPIRE ($6.95) 


New York, HtwTofklOOU 




1 - TERROR OF DRACULA(J10.95) 


U THE HUNCHBACK OF NOTRE DAME ($6,95) 


Pleass rush mo the ftlms 1 


d.»ted tor which 1 tnctate 


1 C FRANKENSTEIN'S DAUGHTER ($5-95) 


D BAT MEN OF AFRICA ($6.95) 


S . . plus 3ac pDiUta 1 h 


■ndlinf IH iicli film checktd. 


1 D SHE-MONSTER OF THE NIGHT ($5.95) 


I J THE MYSTERIOUS DR. SATAN ($6.95) 






* D MISSLETOTHEMOOH($5-95) 


■_ THE MYSTERIOUS DR. SATAN ($10.95) 

D THE THING ($6.95) 

L HUMAN MONSTER ($11.95) 












■ D THE CHAMBER OF HORRORS ($5.95) 


CITY 






l_ MIGHTY lOE YOUNG ($6.95) 


STATE 


. , 1 






■ 




ILLUSTRATED 

BACK ISSUES OF STI NOW AVAIIABIE!!!! 



GET THESE 

EXCITING BACK ISSUES 

OF THE WORLD'S ONLY 

ACTION FILM 

MAGAZINE DEVOTED 

TO TODAY'S POPULAR 

SERIAL HEROES. 



SCREEN THRILLS 

ILLUSTRATED 





I enclose $1.25 for each of the lollowing back issues 
of SCREEN THRILLS ILLUSTRATED: Please Rush! 



□ Issue #1 
Q Issue #4 
n Issue #5 



□ Issue #6 
n Issue #7 
n Issue #8 
G Issue #9 



MAIL TO: ES^ 



■l^-^l-t\^^-^l^-^^ 



NOW! READ THESE 10 
SUSPENSE-FILLED BOOKS! 





